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Quettionyour Grace the late Embaffador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfellors, 

And how his refolution anfwer’d him. 

You then would.fay.that Harry was not wildc. 

K*»g.Well,thinke we Harry llrong, 

And ttrongly arme vs to preucnt the foe. 

Con . My Lord,heere is an Ambaffadov 
Fromthe King of England. 

X/»g.Bid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords. 

Dol.Uy gracious father,cut vp this Englifh fltort, 
Selfe-loue my Liege is not fo vile a thing 
As'fclfe-negle&ing. 

Enter Exeter. . 




King.Vtom our brother of England ? 

E.ve.From him,and thus he greets your Maiefty j 
He wils you in the name of God Almighty, 

That you dcueft your felfe,and lay apart 
That borrowed title, which by gift of heauen. 

Of lav/, of nature ,and of Nations, longs 
To him and to his hefres, namely the Crownc 
And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France , that you may know 
Tisnofmiftcr,nornoawkeward claime, 

Pickt from the worir.eholcs of old vanifht daies 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion rack*. 

He fends you thefe mod memorable lines. 

In euery branch truely demonftratede 
Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree. 

And when you finde him euenly deriued 
Fromhis moll famed and famous Anceftors, 
Edward the third ; he bids you then refigne 
YourCrowne andKingdome,indire£fly held 
From him,thcnatiuc and true Challenger. 
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of Henry the fft. 

rw.lf not, what folio wes? 

Fx Bloody coftraint.for jfyou hide the crown 
Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce tempers he comm, ng 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a lone, 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it : 

And on your heads turncs he the widows tesres 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens grones. 

For husbands, fathers, and diftreffed louers, 
Which fhall be fwallowed in this controuerhe. 
This is his claime, his threading, & my meffage, 
Vnleffe the Dolphin be in prefence heere. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 
zW.For the Dolphin? Iftand here fa him, 

What to hearc from England. 

Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not mil-become 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at : 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter moebeyoufent his Maiefty, 
Hee’l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly Vaults of France 
Shall chide your trefpafTc, & rcturne your mock, 
In fecond accent of his Ordcnance. 

•Dot. Say that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmy will: 

For 1 defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

IdidprefenthimwiththofeP/ir»balles. . 

£.vf. Hee’l make your fares Louer fhake for it. 
Were it the Miftrcffc Court of mighty Europe. 
And be allured, you’l finde a difference. 

As we bis fubie&s haue in wonder found, 
Bctwccne his yonger daies, and thefe he mutters 



